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Satire should, likea polish d razor keen, 
Wouad with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen. —Lapy Moytacue 
* 


“Political Pasquinudes and Political Caricatures are paris (though humble ones) of Poiiticai history. They supplyinformation as to the personal habits, and 
oftev as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere "—Croxrr’s New Wuic Guipe. 
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There is an old, a vulgar, but a most veritable axiom, allusive 
to the extreme folly of “ counting your chickens before they 
are hatched,” and certainly if John Bull was not previously 
aware of the value ef this proverb, he must have discovered by 
When that 
chicken-souled individual Lord J. Russell, was delivered of 


recent circumstances, the fact of its excellence. 


that long expected prodigy the Reform Egg, John Bull was 
with his customary promptitude to permit himself to be gulled, 
luxuriating in the most pleasing anticipations of the benefits to 
be enjoyed from hatching it. It was anticipated that Althorpe 
would turn out to be the fostering hen, who with a parental 
regard should sit watchfully upon the new laid egg, and prove 
the means of hatching the chickens that were expected to issue 
from it. 
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/ now every day occurrences. 
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But how 
over the egg during the whole of the last Session of Parliament, 


hitterly is Bull disappointed, Althorpe sat cackling 


chirping the praises of the production of the poor bird Russell, 
and yet has succeeded in hatching from it not a single thing 
which it was hoped would arise from it. Instead of relief from 
the general distress, every one has been sinking lower than ever 
in the scale of pecuniary circumstances. From the once 
flourishing tradesman, to the once well-paid labourer, the whole 
community has been getting further into embarrassment ;— 
bankruptcy to the former, and destitution to the latter being 
The awful crime of starvation is 
increasing daily, and magisterial malignancy has full employ- 
ment in the punishment of the fast-spreading enormities of 


hunger and homelessness. Persons are perpetually being brought 


_ to the police-offices under the awful imputation of daring to be 
/ seen in the public thoroughfares unfed, and the prisons teem 


with wretches sufficiently depraved to permit the eye of affluence 
to be offended by the sight of their own wretchedness. As to 
tradesmen, the system now of doing business among them is a 
general understanding to be content with fictitious means, and 
to give and receive unlimited credit is the only method they 
can now find of supplying their necessities, Profit is out of 
the question—money is never to be seen in the hands of any 
body but the tax-gatherer, to supply whom with positive specie, 
they are forced to be content among themselves with Bills and 


_ other fictitious emblems of property. The Reform Bill was to 


have put an end to this system, which has increased tenfold 
since it has past, and solely because the grasping Whigs, must 
have mouey to satisfy the cormorant jaws of themselves, their 
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dependants, their tools, their connections, and their families. 
Liberal professions are very pretty to hear, but they become 
very disagreeable to pay for, and certainly the Grey Adminis 
tration makes ns pay for ever liberal speech of one of its mem- 
bers, at the rate of such a sum per clap-trap, as it would be 
very difficult to calculate, and very horrible to think upon. 


The awful burden which the continuation of the Assessed 


Taxes is felt to be, naturally has led us to a consideration of 
the value of the Reform Egg, since the abolition of those hate- 
ful imposts is one of the first results of it, that the old hen 


Althorpe was pledged to hatching. Such a set out, as the 


miserable old fowl has made of it, uno pen can pourtray, though 
fortunately the pencil of Seymour comes in te relieve the mere 
narratory describer from his embarrassment. 

Our artist (more generally known as the illustrious) has 
virtually achieved the discontinuance of the Assessed ‘Taxes, 
and we sincerely believe that after an attentive surrey of our 
this week’s caricature, no man who has the interest of his 


country at heart will feel justified in paying them. 
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THS INTERPRETER. 


Where may one Starve? 


DiaALoGue BeTWEEN A Macisrrate ano a Brocan.-—A_ miserable- 
looking young man, named William Walworth, having been proved 
guiity of soliciting charity near the reservoir in the Green Park, the 
folowing dialogue took place between him and Mr. White, the Magis- 
trate :— 

Ma.istrate.—Well, master, what have you to say to the charge ?— 
Prisover—I thought it better te bee than steal, vour Worship. 

Magistrate—I think so too, but you must know that both are offences 
against the Jaw; and it is told us that, as soon us we are able to read 
and write, we ought to get our living by the sweat of our brow. 

Prisoner—Very true, Sir, but it appears that [am doomed to get my 
living by the sweat of my brow at the tread-mill, 7 

Magistrate—Pray where do you come from, master? 
eoine from Fiochino, in Wilts, vour Worship. 

Magistrate—Win did you not slop there, master? What did you 
come bere for, eh?) Prisoner—Why Lthought Tmight as well starve 
here as there. L thought LT could better my condition here. 

Mavistrate—In th Vv expe rience Ehave found manv such 
as you, who would rather starve from home than at bome; but itis my 
duty to send you to the Hous orrection for fourteen days, , 

Prisoner—Thank you, mester; Tam inuch obliged to you.—The pri- 
soner was then removed to the lock-up.—Da ly Papers. 





Prisoner—I 


course of n 
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cuty to dilate on the brutality 
of the London magistracy, and White has certainly contributed 
more than his share of tuatter which we have telt forced to 
comment In the instance above recited, White with the 
humanity so peculiar to the magisterial beneh, sends a man to 


It is frequently our painful 


Ol. 


prison jor fourteen days, because be has ventured upon the 
horrible offence of attempting to avoid starvation by asking 
charity. The conuelusion come tots nothing New, but the dia- 
logue which led to it is worthy of remark, trom the novelty of 
some of the epinions ' White is 
is better than stealing, 
nd wisely suggesis that “ men 
should look to the sweat of their brows for a livelihood.” Now 


does W! 


broached by the Inagistrate. 
courteous enough to admit thht bevetue 
‘ ~~ “~ 


though he sees Cr rmity in both.a 


ta ’ a. 37) : ‘ a arehe ¢) ‘ ° - . o 
ibe pPresudhis () Ceq@re that a WR may live woh mere 


sweat, a suggestion Witk hh save lbs @quarlyvy of Hlth and cruelty. 
The beggar sh: nongh observes, that ** it seems he must 
get his living by the sweat of his brow at the tread-mil].” 


The mendicant was right—sweat he must somehow, if he exe 
pects to live, even when his perspiration does no good to any 
oue. White then enquires why the poor devil did not stay to 
starve in his native place, and actually commits him to prison 


for daring to have any choice as to the place where he should 
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undergo the process of starvation. It is a refinement indeed on 
oppression when a man is not only left to the most utter desti- 
tution, but is positively thrust into a dungeon because he has 
presumed to use his own discretion as to the place for starving 
in. Jfaman must die of want, surely he has a right te die in 
town, without being packed off to the tread-mill, fur being 
found among the arrivals in the metropolis. An empty pocket 
and a vacant stomach are never very welcome visitors anywhere, 
but in London where people regard one another just 1 propor- 
tion as they hope to make something out of one another, poverty 
and hunger are things almost certain to find their way in a 
weck to the tread-mill. 


The Police in Danger. 


For the last two years it has been one of our most cherished 
objects to smash the new police, and we have frequently urged 
the metropolitan parishes, to put forth their strength for crush- 
ing that obnoxious gang of bludgeon-wielding, blood-spilling, 
bribe-hunting, and brutal-minded blue-devils. ‘Fhe parish of 
St. James’s, Westminster, ever the most forward in the bold 
march of resistance to oppression, has at length responded to 
our call, and convened a public meeting, the resolutions passed 
at which, will spread a panic through the soul of every reffian 
of the gang, from A to Z unlimited. The St. James’s people, 
naturally want to know why they are to be called on to maintan 
a troop of military marauders, whose only utility is to open 
sculls, (with the nonchalance of opening oysters,) at the 
command of the government. A blue-devil seems to have 
no other aim than the head of somebody near him, and be 
generally hits his mark, with fatal acenravy. We repeat that 
le opens a native sconce, with the same brutal indifference as 
he would employ in opening a native oyster, aud yet to keep up 
this spirit of dangerous enguiry into the contents of our sculls, 
we, of the metropolis, are to pay about ten times as much as 
was required for the support of those peaceable fellows, who, 
under the singularly inappropriate name of watchmen, (lucus 
a non lucendo,) snored out the night in watch-boxes for the 
protection of the nelylbourhood. Even they were better than 
the new police, for our heads were at least sate, if our property 
was occasionally in Jeopardy. ‘The St. James’s people want a 
proper contronl over their own police, and must get it, if they 
persevere in demanding it. Why the metropolis to he 
saddled with the whole eapense of an establishment remove- 
able, and applicable any where at the caprice of the govern- 
ment. Even the city of London is exempt, yet when the King 
was expected to dine with the Lord Mayor, the police was 
called from the parishes who pay them to protect their pro- 
perty, and placed to seceure the peace of the city, which does 
not pay them, but was to reap the benetit of their services, It 
would be as just for us to be forced to pay for mending our 
next door neighbour's shoes, as for the metropolitan parishes to 
be made to bear the expense of a police establishment, kept ep 
for other purposes than the protection of themselves and their 
property. This will be a strong point for the metropolitan 
parishioners to avail themselves of. 


is 


Thrones at @ Premium. 

Notwithstanding the difficult position into which the mareh 
of liberality has lately brought monarchy, thrones (on the eon- 
tivent at least,) appear tobe atapremium. For that of France 
there is an aspirant in the young Due de Bordcaus, tor that 
of Spain there isa pretender in the person of Don Carlos, 
while Portugal has a brace of claimants for its erown, in the 
respective persons of Donna Maria and Miguel. But when 
monarchy becomes in any country the subject of dispute, it 4s 
natural to infer, there is a shake forits stability, and the three 
instances we have quoted, may be taken as a fair specimen of 
the firmness of the thing upon the continent. Thank heaven 
the delectable institution is not yet the subject of dispute in 
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England, though how soon it may be none can anticipate. 
Perhaps after all, it is no where worth any one’s while to make 
a fuss about. The beloved William is quite worthy of the 
ofice both in personal energy and intellect. 


The Tars again. 

The seamen behaved in the most unfeeling manner. With the excep- 
tion of one man (the carpenter,) they did not evince any disposition to 
assist any of us; nor did they evince any sorrow or regret at the lament- 
able loss of human life! but on the contrary, a total disregard and apathy 
which was disgraceful to them not only as British sailors, butas me mbers 
ofa civilised commuaity,—Latract from the letter of a passenger on board the 
Weymss smack. 


We have been so often abused for our well known opinions 


on that gaug of ruffians, the British tars, that we consider it a 
duty to ourselves to bring forward, whenevea opportunity oecurs, 
an example in proof of the correctuess of our sentiments. The 


brutal apathy of the crew of the Weymss, is quite consistent 
with the character of a British seaman, as the wretch is boast- 
ingly denominated. We will admit it would be untair to Judge 
the whole body by the crew of a vi ns but while 
instances of brutality in sailors are perpe tual] Vy appeariug, we 


never see a glimpse of an exawple to the contrary. 
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BROUGHAMIANA, NO. 25. 





“J understand,” said Grey to the “that the 
King is frequently seen to be wr: ipt up in his own thoughts.” 


“Indeed,” answered the sardonic Vaux, * oe fellow! wrapt 


Chancellor, 


inhisown thoughts ; sure never did a King huve so poor a 
covering,” 
th sinisei ibis aie seule 

GLOUCESTERIAN 4&.—Ivo. 5S. 





The Duke has 
seized with an intense gout for scientific 
visited the National Gallery of Practical Science in order to 
pic k up such information as may be within the gigautic gresp 
of his royal intellect. On entering he was presented wi 
prospectus advertising a lecture by Mr. 
Chemistry. After a pause of nearly two hours, during which 
the Duke bad been wrapt 1 deep thought, be startled roy 
from one of his day-dreams, exclaimin a of look here, Eliggins, 
they are going to lecture on General Chemtstry. Phis must 
be a shameful take in, for T}] swear da ‘reais no such General 
in the whole army list.” The @éd-de-camp joined in the Duke’s 
denuneiations of the fraud, 

Some time after while reading the catalogue, his Royal 
Highness found the follow! lng passage i s Mr. Perkins in the 
process of heating water,’ "a sentence he cas roast 
hundred times with obvions peeety- é Gracions heavens,” 
he then frantically exclaimed, “ here is another impu 
hood, who ever heard of any process for heating water, though 
every one knows there > is but oe simple p recess for drinking ii.” 
The de: sponding Higgins uttered a picreing shriek, 

As the morning proc ceeded, the Duke’s melaneholy in some 
degree vanished, and he and the trusty a@id-de-c amp (!!!) 
waltzed playfully to the self acting piano on the premises, 
Having been checked by the proper ufheer from continuing the 
mazy dance, the Duke ventured to ask the policeman ia at- 
tendance a conundrum. ‘ Why,” shouted his Royal Highness, 
“is that piano like Mr. Matthews the comedian?” ‘Phe blue 
devil walked away with an air of dignified apathy. You ceive 
it up, you raw-lobster, do you,” thundered the impetuous Duke, 
*‘ because tt plays all by itself, and acts alone, you Calthorpe- 
street rufhan, you.” Wiggins followed up the retiring police- 
mau with a smart volley from his pea-shooter, 

“‘T find,” said the Duke, “in reading the 


g lately been in the most uuacconnteable manner 
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Earl de Grey is about to give a grand entertainment at his seat 
in Beds to 400 persons, on the occasion of his daughter’s 
marriage, Now I consider this the height of impropriety, for 
if he is confined to his seat in Beds, he cannot be in a condition 
to receive company.” Higgins went carefully through the 
lament in Rob Roy Macgregor. 
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BREVITIES. 





‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare, 





The Benefit of the Act. 


The Zimes tells us two men were recently brought up, 
charged with attacking the police contrary to act of Parlia- 
ment, Will our shrewd contemporary point out the act in 
compliance with which they may be attacked, as he seems to 
insinuate. 

A Dressing for the Army. 


With respect to clothing the Army, it is said there ought to 
be strong checks placed upon the Colonels of Regiments. ‘This 
Gloucester would call a terrible falling off. Str ong checks on 


the Colonels iustead of superfine brvad cloth! 
Bnolarged Views. 


Philpott: the Bishop of Exeter must, if report be true, prae- 
tise a system of philanthropy wholly unparalelled in its in- 
clusive character, for rumour actually says that he loves himself. 


4 difference of opinion. 


complain bitterly of absenteeism, and 
attribute much of the evils suffered by this country to the ab- 
sence of its aristocracy. We differ greatly on this point, und 
itt:ibute our ills more to the presence than the absence of the 
aristocracy. 


Some political writers 


Awkward Civility. 

Gloneester laments the prospect of a eivil war in Spain, 
“though,” he adds, “if they keop it quite civil, it won't so 
much signify.” 

Indiscreet Royalty. 

There are two Queens in Euvope aud one embryo Queen, all 
under the years Of diserction. To judge by ithe actions of 
some of the other Sovereigns, they would seem to be in a like 
predicament, 

A. TMZartial Micnarch 

It would seem the Queen of Spain is determined to show a 
bold front to tho rebels, for her very litthe Majesty is tu arms 
(the nurse’s) already. 

A round Assertion. 

Why is Sir Robert Peel the best person possible to act as 
a ring-leader to any party ! * Because he makes himselfa ring 
leadcr indeed, going perpetually round, without coming to any 
end in his principles. 


THEATRICALS. 


As we anticipated, the only novelties Bunn has produced have 
been a translation a a melo-di: ama: the burden of the latter 
being blood relieved by blackguardism. The ferry and the Mill 
is the fascinating title of the affair produced last Monday, an 
emanation we believe from the pericranium of Mr. Pocock, a 
ceutleman whose name has long been identified with blood, 
bandits, and butehery. ‘The last scene, for which immense cre- 
dit is due to Snooks, the machinist, is beautifully typical ef 
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small Bunn’s management. The whole stage sinks, an effect 
singularly illustrative of its real fate under the incubus, who is 
allowed dy courtesy (as our friend Brougham would say,) the 
name of manager. As to acting, nobody expects that now at 
the large houses, and of course nobody was surprised to find 
Mears strutting about the degraded boards of Covent Garden, 
We remember the days when poor 


as a prine ipal per former. 
among a troop of some fifty chorus 


Mears used to sneak in 
singers, with that look of sincere sheepishness always attendant 
upon a small intellect, but now that Bunn is at the head of 
affairs, Mears is seen no more in his old capacity, but blusters 
forward in the pride of promotion, with an air proving his 
salary to be instead of 2y. per night, and an arrogance that 
shows his quantum of heavy wet must have been lately aug- 
mented by at least two pots per evening. We will admit the 
full extent of Mears’s professional powers are now more fre- 
quently developed than heretofore, but by this himself and the 
public are both dreadful sufferers ; he has, however, one grand 
thing in his profession to learn, and one most unintellectual 
propensity to forget; need we say that the thing necessary to 
be acquired is the practice of washing his face, the habit to be 
forgotten, is that of drawing his fingers across his upper lip, 
for a purpose more cleanly in design than in execution. G. 
Bennet we have frequently shown up as the very worst actor 
on the stage, and he is therefore just the man for a character 
intended to illustrate wooden machinery, by embodying what 
are called situations in a melo-drama. The Ferry and the 
Mill affords him a heap of opportunities for the display of this 
species of ability. At one moment he is seen up to his neck in 
blue canvass, as if drowning in an artificial sea, at another 
moment he is seen forming a sort of human illustration to an 
erect piece of wood, by clinging to it, as if saving himself from 
a watery giave. To these and other displays of talent his 
genius is charmingly adapted, and he is quite at home in his 
part accordingly. Miss Taylor, who used to disgust us by her 
affectation, is still as affected as ever: but owing to the imbecile 
set among whom she appears, we are beginning to tolerate her as 
an actress, and forget some of her palpable defects, in the portion 
of talent she most undoubtedly possesses, We were — 
to see Harriet Cawse in a dress made, what is called exceeding 

but which she would doubtless tell us is the highest ae 
Full dressed generally means half undressed, but 
7 ently had 


r 
es. 


low, 
of millinery. 
Miss H. Cawse, from her wonted proprie ty of 
always with us a reputation for seeing these distinctions, and 
acting accordingly. ‘The music of the piece we have been 
speaking of, is by A. Lee, and is of a mostagreeable character. 
The house appl: auded the Ferr y and the Mill, but Bunn must 
be at a discount indeed, if he is not supported by his intimates, 
Tom Duncombe (as he is familiarly termed by every body to 
whom he is known or unknown,) was in a private box, and took 
up an allusion to the Assessed Taxes with much warmth. We 
read “ Don’t think of paying them” in every clap of his hand, 
as he turned exultingly towards the audience. If it be per- 
mitted to spirits who are departed, 


** To burst their cerements and walk the earth,’’ 


it is quite certain that Weber’s ghost will hunt up Bunn’s lod- 
gings to worry the small annuitant for the awful massacre of 
Der Frieschutz last Monday. For Mr Tayleure, who enacted 
Killian, we knew not what to prescribe. He affeeted humour, 
but, gracious heavens! it was merely the imbecile extravagance 
of a delapidated intellect. He must have felt the failure he 
made, aud we have been watching the reports of inquests on 
suicides s ever since with a most painful interest. 

The Victoria fills nightly with Knowles’s performances, and 
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though they are imperfect, the tribute of attention is well due 
to his genius. Itis to be lamented that the women at this house 
are all such inefficient performers, with the exception of Mrs, 
Keeley and Miss Jarman. The only female performers besides 
are Miss Horton, relieved by Miss P. Horton, who simper 
alternately through the heroines to the more than satiety of the 
audience. They are so much alike, that if nature had not in 
her bounty bestowed red hair npon one of the interesting crea- 
tures, we should be in absolute ignorance, while listening to 
either of them, whether we were under the fascination of Miss 
Horton herself, or of her sister luxuriating in the delightful 
initial P. by way of epithet. Miss Sidney has been most ju- 
dicicusly deposited on that most congenial receptacle—the 
shelf: but we have late ly missed Miss Lee, who we think might 
be employed on the stage advantageously, 

At the Adelphi this week, we have a novelty called P. P., 
an amusing burletta, giving great scope to Yates for the display 
of his abilities ; Reeve has also a part, of whieh he makes a 
vast deal, and altogether it is a trifle of a decidedly pleasant 
character. <A great unknown, who plays a Mr. Jones in this 
piece, deserves nothing short of an apotheosis for his magnificent 
portraiture of a would-be-gentleman. 

Sadler’s Wells flourishes under Mr. Almar’s 
ment, but the stern duty of chastising Bunn which now devolves 
upon us occupies very much of the space that would otherwise 
be devoted to other theatrical matters. Peake’s clever piece 
of the Smuggler Count, has been produced at Sadler’s Wells, 
in a way reflecting much credit on the establishment. 

suckstone’s Uncle John still fills the Haymarket, and Miss 
E. Paton’s attraction continues undiminished. Artaweraxes has 
been got up with propriety in all parts, but that of Arbaces, 
which is assigned to Mr. Anderson. Our opinion of this per- 
son’s capacity is well known, and it seems that we have on our 
side a large majority of the Haymarket andience, for he seldom 
enters or goes out, without the odligato accompaniment. of a 
stout hiss by way of running comment on his performances, 

The Strand has been closed, but arrangements are in pro- 
gress for re-opening. We hear Rayner was the cause of 
Wrench and Russell being stopped—in which case we have the 
fable of the dog in the manger exemplified. He could not 
keep the place open himself, and would prevent others from 


doing so, 


ee 


spirited manage- 





TO CORRESPONDENTS 


J. R. has just been received. The Anderson Bully system shall be 


looked into. 

Several of the earlier numbers of Figaro in London are this week re- 
printed, particularly Nos. 3. 8, 15, 22, 25, &e. &c. Parties in the country 
disappointed of procuring any number, should speak to their newsvenders 
peremptorily, as there is no cause for a want of punctuality in getting 
them. The modern Bombastes in our last number, as a political drama, has 
already taken its rank with our Othello, Masaniello, Der Freyschuts, and 
our Pantomimes, all of which are perpetually in re quest at our publisher’s. 

The people of Ireland having been soothed by the infusion among them 
ofa large supply of our Caricature Gallery, arrangements are still making 


to » Seep pace with the curiosity of our own countrymen. 


\OBBET rT’s LI TE R ARY MAGAZINE, I | 10, for No- 
J vember, will contain—The Marauders of Mitford—The W rongs of Men of Genius, 
Christopher North and the False Medium—W hat my friend knew about Burne—Goiny 
tothe Bar, by a Templar—The Lakes, and the Lake Poets—The Theatres of Italy— 
Mrs. Meg Dods on Cookery—Critical Notices of New Books ~The Events of the Month 


—The Theatres, &c. 
Published by Errinonam WILSON, Royal Exchange. 


FINE BEAVER HATS.—EIGHTEEN SHILLINGS. 
HE Beaver Hats, manufactured by the undersigned Pa- 
tentees, and sold at the above Price, will be found fully equal to those sold Ly 


retailers at Twenty One Shillings. Dealers supplied: 
FRANKS & Co, 


62, Redcross Street, (ity 


LONDON < 
: ( 140, Regent Street, West. 
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